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Sweet Phebe ,pity me. 

Why I am sorry for theey gentle Riivius 
7?*£^« ,0rr0W iB ' r «li^Xould be; 

ir ??,\X ^ rr0W at ny SrieKn lo4, 

wore both >« termin' d. x * crxej. 

Thou hast my >W i8 nct that nei ^ 0Tlv7 
I would have you. 


p 26 OvwtCf^^ 




Why that were cove ton 
SilvjLus, the time 
And yet it is not L 
But since that thou eanst talk of love an wait 
T hy company, which erst was irksome to me 

I will endure; and I’ll employ thee too:’ (rilvujr i* deiip-bteo 
But do not look for further recompense ~ — — — — -~ on ' 

Than thine own gladness that thou* art employ’d. Y Yt 

C holy and so perfect is my love. 

And I in such a poverty of grace. 

That loose now and then 

A scatter’d smile, and that I’n live ur,on. 

>. e-a Z 

^Know’st thou the youth that spoke to me erewhile? 

Not very well but I have met him oft; And he hath bought the 
cottage and the bounds, 

That the old oarlot once was master of. 

Think not I love him, though I ask for him; X 
’Tis huV^a peevish boy: - yet N ije talks wen; - 'jt) A ' 

But what eree I for words? yeVNmrds do well, 

WhenSl^e that s5>*aks them pleases those that hear. 

It is asjiretty youtJvi^- not very preVtv 
But, surXXie 1 s proud; 

He'll make abw^pper man: fhe^best thing frkdiim 

Is his coraplexiofrKand fasterthaahis tongfi 
Did make offence, hxbveye did heal ft up. 

There be some women, Silvius, had they mark'd Jiim 
In parcels as I did, would have gone near 
to fall in love with him; but, for my part, 

I love him not, nor hate him not; and yet 
Have more cause to hate him than to love him: 

For what had he to do to chide at me? 

1 marvel, why I answer'd not again: 

I'll write to him a very taunting letter, 

And thou shait bear it; wilt thou, Silvius? 


iX 

y.t his hin: t* j 














•V # 




Ph.h,, with *u Hr h«Mrt. ^ 

I'll write It straight ; / X e* yft 

The matter's in my head and in my hna^t • 

I will he hitter with him, and p'assing short • ^ ^ 

do with me, Sii^ius. n r 

( h eerrt ae the nx U, & 

521!!!! I". - A ‘tenser part of t,he Wood. 

Enter Lords in A ,he habit of for^qt <*?*% ourryinc ft nlain 

What shall he hare that Kill'd the deer? X **++ 

His leather akin, and horns to wear, /? ^ ft 

Then sing him home. /t & << 

( The rest shall hear this burden. 

Take thou no acorn to 'wear the horn, 

It was a crest ere thou wast horn. 

Thy father's father wore it, 

And thy father bore it: 

The horn, the horn, the lusty horn, ft < r - 

( Exeunt . 7 r 


Is not a thing to laugh to scorn. 


hCENE v. The open Forest as before, 




Enter W03ALIND, CELIA, and JAQUBh. / /£, 

I pr'ythee, pretty youth, let me he better acquainted with 
thee. 


They say you are a melancholy fellow. 


I an so; I do love it better than laughing. 

Those that are in extremity of either, are abominable fellows, 
and betray themselves to every modern censure, ° T ’ S '* • ian 
drunkards . 


Why, ' tis good to be sad and say nothing. 
Why then, 'tis good to be a post. 


have neither the -ehoisr’s 

£ MM-*: 
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da 


ORL. 


JAQ. 

PC?:. 


ORL. 

POP. 


ORL 1 

non. 


ORL. 


nos. 


/ 


4 | p2?£*wc<f^£ 

i p > niee, nor the lover* s, v/hirj'h iq sni , 

melancholy of mine own, compounded o?'m a I' } *' ? : hu ' i+ ' js « 

from many objects and, indeed the ; n ? ny sl wpies, extracted 

i riz^z z 1 ir^ r z Tz.^TrZ^ *» - «-= 

Md^oor”™. “*' ,h ’ *’* t0 ha ”" nothl "*=- 1- *«' rtXV^’ 

Yoo, I have gained my experience, Jl 

^\y° UT axp * rien :'f wak *« yon sadf I had rathe w have a fool 
fov U too r TVy n #Xpe2?lenw to »** '-o «**! and to*fc£r.l 

Rater ORLANDO . ^ /gS 
Oood day, and happiness, dear Rosalind! 

Nay then, I'll not stay wi' you, an you talk in blank verse. 

V. e^> /L . ( Exit . /£ , Z. <s 

Farewell, Monsieur Traveller. (CELIA nods to ORLANDO. and goes 
off after JAO'TER. ROSALIND g reets~ORLANDO with a noui and al- 
most sulky cry . ) Why , how now . Or! ando ! where have you been 

all this while? you a io ,r er?X^an you serve n p such another 
trick, never come in my sight more. 


My fair Rosalind, I come within an hour of my promise. 

Break an hour's promise in love! He that win. divide a minute 
into a thousand parts, and break but a part of the thousandth 
part of a minute in the affairs of love, it may be said of him, 
that Cupid had clapped him o' the shoulder, but I warrant, him 
heart-whole . 



Pardon me, dear Rosalind. 

Nay, an you be so tardy, come no more in my sight; 
lief be wooed of a snail. 


snail? 


I had as 


A v, of a snail; for though he comes slowly, lie carries 
house on hi s head; a better jointure, I think, than yo> 
‘a woman. (4 dome , woo me/woo me; for now I am in * hoi t 


1 like enough to consent. 

**t her aesnneri ) 

1 were your vary nosalin<t? 

/i C, fr fc 


his 
i make 
day 

( ORLANDO retreats, rather 
what would you say to me 
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awt<ffe 


I would Kiss, before i BpoltA. 

Nay, you were better sneak: r-i ■*.,+ • Q „ , , 

for lack of matter, von might take oS™"**” + 0U WPre S** W *3LI*1 
good orators, when’they S? out ' ?h2 S? n JL ki ""' 
laoking matter, the eleaniineat Viift if Vki^.*™ 1 f ° r loverB » 

How if the kiss be denied? 1 

Tten she puts you to ontreuty, and th»r* ho ei n s new mM „. 
u, ho ooulcl he out, hetns before hie heloeed mietrene? ^ ^4 / 
Marrj', that should you, if i w« re your mistress, 
what, of ray suit? 

Am I not your Rosalind? 

I take some joy to say you are, besau.se T would be taiktnp- 

of h * r - >C ev A- 

( Slowly and kindly; ORLANDO leans forwar d *»agarlv ) Well In 
her person, I say, (fi ippaa Uy ) I win not have you. 

( Mournfully ) Then, in nine own person, I die. 

No, faith, die by attorney. The poor world is almost. six 
thousand years old, and in ail this time there was not any nan 
died in his own person, videlicet , in a love-cause. Troiius 
had his brains dashed out with a Grecian club; yet. he did what 
he could to die before, and he is one of the patterns of love. 
Leander, he would have lived many a fair year, though Hero 
had turned nun, if it had not been for a hot midsummer night; 
for good youth, he went but forth to wash him In the Hellespont 
and being taken with the cramp , was drowned, and the foolish 
chroniclers of that age found it was - Hero of sestos. But these 
are ail lies; , men have died from time to time, an<j worms 
have eaten them, but not for love. </_ 

I would not have my right Rosalind of this mind, for, I protest , 
her frown might kill me. fit****/*- • 9 

By this hand, it will not kill a fly/ But come, now, I will 
be your Rosalind in a more coming— on disposition, anc. osk 
jqe what you win, I will grant it. 

Then love me, Rosalind, L(A^ C • 

Yes, faith win I, Fridas and Saturdays, and all. 


V 




/'foe l~e^ ^s~ , 


v 


* ( p3>e»nt<^ 


ORL 


F0 r 


ORL 


ROS 


ORL 


roe 


CEL , 


ORL. 


ROE. 


ORL. 


ROE. 


QEL*. 


Pray thee , marry u^ # 


x / 
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And wilt thou have me? 

Ay, and twenty such. 

What a ay at thou? ( Eurpriaen ^ 
Are you not good? 

I hope so . 



I cannot say the words. 

You must basin - Win you, Orlando - ^ i^e_ 

tMi'M^^r 2 - 22133 ^ 1,111 you ’ - 

I will. 

Ay, hut when? 

Why now; as fast as she can marry us. 

Then you must say- i take thee, Rosalind, for wife. 

I take thee, Rosalind, for wife. ^ 

CELIA .joins their hands and shakes a hand Qf ^ach ir 

vein, as jf to wish then joy, and exit , laughing at them , 


ORLANDO and ROSALIND ga?e at each other, and then hurst out 
laughing. 

No’v tell me, how long would -y on nave her, after you have possess 
ed her? 

For ever and a day. ( Xakerr"her arm in his) . 

(Thrusting him off) Say a day without the ever. Ho, no, Orlande 
men are April wh«n they woo, December when they wed; maids 
are May when they are maids, but the sky changes w.ien they 
are wives. I will he more jealous of thee than a Barhary cock— 
pigeon over his hen; more clamorous than a parrot against 
"rain; more new f angled than an ape; nteu-_^idtly in my decern rv- 
trhait a motefrey • I will weep for nothing, like Diana .\n wie 


mgffffkMi 
















ORL. 

PPP. 

PPL. 

POP. 


vCTy. ' *" i f ^| 

V 


Ct 

fountain, ann , „ lu *„ that , ' 

lm,sh - » 

But Hill ,-nr Boaaiind no „ 0 » 

By lay Ufa, aha will no a, r „o. 

0, but she is *riae. 

°r else she could not han* +>,„ . . 

way^arde-c u»t c ‘ ^ ' t>hfi wit do do t-.u-ic. ... 


ORL. 


POP. 


ORL . 

POP. 


ORL. 


ROP. 


ORL. 

ROP. 


PPL. 


whi“U * *“* wlth »'“•> a Hit, ha night say , . w% 6 - 

Marry , you shall neve-r* tak* h»>. x. 

take her without her tongue. ' '’' nOUj "«r answer, unless you 
for thane two hour*, Kooalintt, . « u Xmn y ^ £ 

Alan, n»an love, I aannot laws than two houra. > 
i mus t attend t^e nnirp q + u 

With than again, '-.T 11 ? — ■ .W t™ »'-a<wk I will he 




inf? what' y oiTwraM “ voJa • ? 5 «* >"" r "W«; I 

££= r";^w™, Ua 

» iffl sfjsjsss A 

Tw o n " "^ ?2 v ^ h QJ-^Cagf„ A she^ur sTs out into a i aug ii . ) 

Two o— ^I ooa. is your hour? -— ~~ iCj 

Ay, sweet Rosalind. 

q , na in good earnest , and so hod mend me. and by 
?"+ p :, et ' y orth? That are not dangerous, If you break one 
joz o your promise, or come one minute h*hind your hour, I 
7 ww' f " linic ' r ° u + '- >w Most pathetioal break-promise, and the most 
hollow lover, and the most unworthy of her you sail Rosalind 
,ha^ may he ohosen out of the gross band of the unfaithful: * 
therefore beware my e ensure } and Keep your promise. 

^ r itli no less religion, than if thou wert indeeri my Rosalind: 
so adieu. 

QRTiAVDO goes off- Rosalind ooughs; pretends to be disappointed 





CEL. 

ROE. 


CEL. 


POP. 


CEL. 


SIL. 


ROf. 


EIL. 


4 
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R OSALIND Un ai ^OELA TOO return* .n,. n a — 

SFizns that ^ «> 

( Exit ORLANDO ROSALIND her handkcrshi an„ »<„«- 

hgFj^nagrg at ter hi m. CELIA ent ers 

cherchief . u ^ u - 

You have simply misused our sex in your invA-prate. 

0 oo z, ooz, coz, ( Embracing h e r in a rapture . ) jny pretty little 
eoz, that thou didst know how many fathom deep i an j n level 
But it cannot he sounded; my affection hath an unknown hot. tom 
like the hay of Portugal. 

Or rather, bottomless; that as fast as you pour affection in 
it runs out . 

No; that same wicked little child of venue, that was hegot, 
of thought, conceived of spleen, and horn of madness; that . 
blind rascally hoy, that abuses everyone's eyes, because his/__ 
own are out, let him he Judge, how deep i an in love : i»n 
tell thee Aliena, I cannot he out of the sight of Orlando: ^ 

I'll go find a shadow and sigh till he come. - — - <f ' 

Look, who comes here? ,J~ / 

Enter RILV IUS. 

My el^and is to you, fair youth; - 
My gentde Phehe did hid me give you this: 

( frjvj.ng a 1 e 1 1 e r to ROSALIND . 

1 Know not the contents, but, as T - guess, 

By the stern bis^w and waspish action 
which she did us^N^s she was writing At, 
tt bears an angry tenor: pardon me, 

I an but as a guiltiest messenger. 

Patience herself would startle at this letter, 

And r>iay the swag eerer; bear th^s, bear a 

she say*, [ ** not fair; that I rack manners; 

She calls me proud; and, that she of 
Were man as rare as phoenix; OcPs my 
Her love is not the hare that l do hun . . 

whv writes she so to me? Well, shepher , ^ + 

( shaking her linge r^ aT, jojiu_ 

This is a letter of your own device. 


not love me 
j i ! 


we>] 


No 


Phebe did write it, 


x protest, I know not the contents; 


H 
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p & CiKct+fe 


Ann turn'd into the extremity of iU f 1 

I say \she never did invent this Tetter- 
Thie is\a man's invention, and hie hand! 

SUre, it\is here. 

'Vhy * tie »k boisterous and a cruel style. 

A style for, challengers; why, she defies me 
Li<a Curb to, Christian: woman's gentle bvai n . 

drr \ f07>th RU " h giant -rude invention 
Cuch qthiop "rords t blacker in their effect ’ 

Than in their countenance - i*iii you hear the letter? 

So please you, for I never heard it yet; 

Yet heard too muchXof Phebe's cruelty.’ 

Che Phebe's me: mark how the tyrant writes. 


Art thou 
That a raai 


go* 


to shepherd turn'd 
l's heart hath hurn'd 


Can a woman rail thus? 
Cali you this railing? 


( Reads ) 


Why thy godhead 
Warr'st thou 


Laid apart, 

with\a woman's heart? 


Did you ever hear such railing^ - ( Reads. ) 

Whiles the eye of man did woo me, 

That could do no vengeance to me, - 

Meaning me a beast. ( Reads ) 

If the scorn of your bright eyne 
Have power to raise such love in min'*, 

Alack in me what strange effect 
Would they work in mild aspect! 
whiles you chid me, I did rove, 

How then might your prayers move! 

He that brings this love to <hee, 

Little knows this love in me: 

And by him seal up thy n»ind. \ 

Whether that thy youth and k_nd 
Win the faithful offer take \ 

Of me and all that I can make, \ 

Or else by him ny love deny 
And then I'll study how to die. 

'She we ads the last two lines in a sing-song tone and finishes 
: With. "Titum. titun titum, ti. " 



Oan ybu this chiding? 
Alas, poor shepherd ! 


/ pf6(pnic*f^ 


Do you pity him’ 
such a woman? 
strains upon thee! 


no 


What iloZSg^'^J* * W V- f - *"» ^ 

----- *** l not to bo ^rMured?' ^mfri + nrt r --* y fH1 ™ 

- 111 w *ii. 20 y tr^V' 111,11 ” away 


hath inaUe thee 
if she love rae 


tame snaked W *Nh° . ^TT £>r JL see’ W 
T , --, l~oharge h5r to io«J\2^vJ h f r; 2 tIwt 

I win ne^r have her, unless thoS ! n XS* "Hi no+ '» 

a tru * love ^ henoa, and not a woSd? foJ^eS^ 11 y ° U 
. & - Bxlt SILV IUR . 


be 

company 

'i. 

Enter OLIVER ''his former costume concealed beneath n 
^ o-vn , n is nair long an d bearded. *1. V 

seems to r ecoun t 0 -* • *-- — entra nce no 

him. 


u. 


me tp 


BE Wggr rru. ns 



flood morrow , fair ones. Pray you, if you know 
where in the purlieus of this forest stands ' ’ 

A sneepoote, fenc ? d about with oiive-traas? 

West of this plane, down in the neighbor bottom. 
Brings you to the place: 

But at this hour the house doth keen itself. 
There's none within. 


If that an eye may profit by a tongue , 

Then I should know you by description; 

Such garments, and such years: - The boy is fair, 
Of female favor, and bestows himself 
Like a ripe sister: the woman low, 

And browner than her brother. Are not you 
The owner of the house I did inquire for? 

It is no boast, being ask'd, to nay we are. 

Orlando doth commend him to you both, 

And to that youth he calls his Rosalind, C , 

He sends this bloody napkin: - are you he? 

I an: what must we understand by this? 

Some of ray shame; if you will know of rue 
What man I am, and how, and why, and where 
This hankercher was stain'd. 

I pray you, tell it. 


When last the young Orlando parted from you, 
He left a promise to return again 


OLI 


CEL. 


OLI. 


OI.T, 
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Cvt uMji 



ROS. 


ChewiSg^he°c£d o? 1 Bw^t i an<l t iittai rlj 

A wretched ragged man, o'ar grown' with hair 
l ay Bleeping on his hank: about, hi a nVo?" ’ 

A 21 ^en an.l gilded snake had weath'd Jtseic 
Who with her head, nimble m threa+a a^rnar-hM 
The opening of hi a mouth; but aucW^i^ h ^ 

neemg Orlando, it unlink'. I itse^ r ‘ 

And with indented glides did slip awav 
Into a bush: \mder which bush's shade* 

A lioness, with udders an drawn drv 
Lay couching, head on ground, with oat-tike wa+eh 
When that the sleeping man should stir for .Vis 
The royai disposition of that beast 
To prey on nothing that doth seem as dead: 

This seen, Orlando did approach the man. 

And found .it was his brother, his ei a er* brother 
V ® C . 

0, I have heard him apeak of that same brother; 

And he did render him the most unnatural 
That liv’d amongst men. 

Pl And well he might so do, 

For well I know he was unnatural . 

be e* & . . 

But, so Orlando: ( Striving to conceal her terror and anxiety. i | 

did he leave him there, 

Food to the suok'd and hungry lioness’ 


/ 




% 


Twice did he turn his back, and purpos'd so 
But kindness, nobler ever than revenge, 

And nature, stronger than his 
Made him give battle to the _ 
who quickly fell before him; in which hurtling 
From miserable slumber i awak'd. 


ROS. C Are you his brother? 


CEL. 

ROS. 


OLI. 


L. 


Was 


in whio 


1 t you that did so o:?t oont??i^ f B to 


vras't you ha rBBcuad? 

kill him? 


'Twas I. but 'tis not I: I do not shame 

To ten you what I was, since my conversion 
so sweetly tastes, being the thing I »*• 


m 


WOE 












X, 




GEL. 


OLI , 


CJSL. 

OLI, 


OLI, 


ROS. 


CEL. 




But, for the bloody napkin? 




By arid by . 

When from the first to last, betwixt us two 
Tears our recountments had most Kindly bath'd 
As, how I came into that desert plane; - 
In brief, lie led me to the gentle nu^#. v 

Who gave me fresh array and'entertainm^nt , 

Committing me unto nr/ brother’s love; 
who led me instantly unto his nave. 

There stripped himself, and her** upon his arm 
The lioness had tom some flesh away, 

Whioh ail this while had bled; and' now he fainted 
And oried in fainting, upon Rosalind. 

Brief, I recover ’d him; bound up his wound; 

And, after some small space, being strong at heart, 

He sent me hither, stranger as I am, 

To tell this story, that you might excuse 
His broken promise, and to giv« this napkin, 

By ’ d in his blood, unto the shepherd youth 

That he in sport doth call his Rosalind. * /- /} . 

( Offers the kerchief, which as it touches her hand, causes her 
to let her s m ear fail and stagger. CELIA quickly advances 
to support her. 

Why, how now, Ganymede ! sweet Ganymede! 

( RQ GAL I HD faints on CELIA’ s shoulder . 

Many will swoon when they do look on blood. 

There is more in it. - Cousin - Ganymede! 

Look, he recovers. 

I would I were at hone . ( Anxiously and nervously 

We’ll lead you thither: 

I pray you, will you take him by the arm? 

x. . * man? - vou Tack a man’s heart. 

Be of good cheer, youth: you a man. yon _ 

( Taking one fit nor ban d*b ) 

_ •* i sart i v ne^ovei-ing an d endeavoring — 

I do so, I confess it. ' . '<,i rrri h~ a T>77dy would think 

to_ ass\une her . b oy ^h ^anne U A J; toll your brother 

this was well counterfeited. a P- . • ’ 

how well I counterfeited. - te_ 0 h 

, n -t q too t^ftt'iroony in 

This was not counterfeit; th of «arnesi. 

your complexion, that i T < was ^ i 







% 






\ 




5 ? 


Counterfeit, ;r assure you. 

iiiy^ 


RQs. 


CEL. 


OLI. 


ROC. 


So I do; but. i 'faith T v 

A^ ^y. but s i^e lns^t h y right. 

Sood ’ sir, £o^ith\^.' %n V^ ; **** ^u, draw homeward - 

Ta^rCe^? sLa-*? /? v 

That will I. (Taking he- hann < ^ u ^' 

^OK, how you exonse ny hrotner, Rosa^n.!* 1 mst baa r annrer 

I ahan devise somethin"* hut t 

ieiting to him . - wii? v 0 u you, commend my counter 

_ ° J (Exeunt, a>~* 

A Z &. 


CURTAIN./ 







/ p 



V 







ACT V. 





SCENE I . - Another part of the wood. 
Enter TOUCHSTONE ana Audrey. 


TOUCH 



T OUCH 
AUD. 


We shall find a time, Audrey; patience, gentle Audrey; 

!£& *' h » "»* ««* •»*«»«. *w »11 »» oid a .nU«mn>o 


A most wicked Sir Oliver, Audrey, a moat vj.ie Mar-text . But 
Audrey, there is a youth here in the forest lays claim to yA u . 

AY, I know who 1 tie; he hath no interest in me j.n the world' 
here comes the war. you mean. 


TOUCH 


WILL. 

AUI). 

WILL. 

TOUCH 


< 

WILL. 



Enter WILLIAM. 

It is meat and drink to me to see a clown; by my troth, we 
that have good wits have much to answA.v for; "e shall be 
flouting; we cannot hold. 

Cood even, Audrey . 

dive ye good even, wiHiaM. 

And good even to you sir, ( Taking off his hat) 

icod even, gentle friend. (With great assumption of dignity 
ana tapping him on the head with his staff, ) Cover tiiy 
head; cover tJiy head; naif, pr*ythee, be covered. How old 
are you, friend? 

Five and twenty, sir. 

A ripe age . is thy name william’ 

William, sir. 


A fair name. 


West born • i the forest here’ 






I thank heaven. 





TOUCH 


WILL. 


TOUCH 


WILL. 


TOUCH, 


WILL. 


TOUCHj 


WILL 


TOUCH, 


AUD. 


WILL 


V 




. / 


Ay , sir, I thank, heaven. 

Thank heaven ! a good answer. Art rich? 

'Faith, air, so-so. 

So-so ia good, very good, very excellent vood; _ 
anl yet it ia not; it ia hut’ ao-ao. Art°thou wi 

Ay, air, I have a pretty wit. 


wiae? 


w hy , thou a ay At well. I do not remember a aa’^ing; The fnoi 
doth think he la wine, hut the "n s* nan knows’ himself "to" he" 
a fool The heathen philosopher, when he had a deRire t, 

eat a grape, would open hia lipa when he put it into hi a mouth, 
meaning thereby that grapea were made to eat, an<l lips to 


open. 


You do love this maid? 


I do, air, 

Give me your hand. Art thou learned? 

No, air. 

Then learn this of me; ( Taking his hand and swinging it hank- 
ward and forward. ) To have, is to have; for it j.s a figure 
in rhetoric , that drink, being poured out of a cup into a glass, 
hy filling the one doth empty the other; for ail your writers 
do consent that ips e ia he; now, you are not ipse , for I w 
he . 

which he, sir? 

He sir. that must marry this woman. Therefore, you oiown, 
abandon ( WTLLIAH retreats round t h e wood in fngh ■ and hey-j ^ - 
bec ome TOMBSTONE. > which is in the vulgar, leave, - 

tnp c - o^ietv which in the hoor.is)i is, company, - of hii 

female, - which in the common is, sheet; 

abandon the society oi t}»is temaie r, d, ^ r T kill 

ways; therefore, tremble, and depart. 

Do, good William. 

Heaven r- j st you merry, sir. 

Tomorrow is the Joyful day, Audrey, to-morrow will we be 
married . 


RO 


AUD. 


. / p 

I -to desire it ,yit,h nn 

aooi,.. to de^i^ to be“ a wXSft, fij **£ « *« no dishonest 

Vait R «vhiT*a« 


< 


TWOHj Wait a while: here come two of t h / h « 

" <h« banished Duke 'a pages 
gnter two p^,, ‘ L 

~ P ^| Wel1 m t , hone at gentleman. 

Sj By ,ny we.li wet; come Rit „. t 

^ vo, , u ’ an<l * "««• 

«, an ln , tUM , llk „ ^ „„ „ ^ 

nown, 

I. 

It was a lo"er and his lass. 

That oter th^ie^^fiZS Si^a^" 0 ' 

Whan w; r^SSf , vzrzs 1 * 1 UW ' 

Sweet loven l0 v e the spring. 1S ‘ 

II 

Between the acres of the we 

With a hey , and a ho, - ;m«i a hey nonino 
.these pretty country-folks would lie “ ' 

In spring time etc 

III. 

This carol they began that hour, 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino, 

How that a life was hut a flower 
In spring time, etc. 

IV. 

-And therefore take the present time, 

with a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino; 
for love is crowned with the prime 
In spring time, etc. 

TOUCH, I I Truly, young gentleman, though there was no great matter in 
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COR. 


TOUCH 


ORL. 


OLI . 


ORL. 


RQS. 


OLI. 


ROC. 





Cl 




the ditty, yet tlw note was very untunabie. 

You are deceived sir; we Kept tine, we lost not our tine. 

eftn^ ^w 0 !^’ B ’ } ' ynmt/ it hilt time lost to hear sue) a foolish 

sons. Heaven he wi* you; and mend your voices ! 

( Exeunt pages ') 

Enter corin. 


Our master and matrons seeks you; some ( m-ray away! 


Trip, Audrey, trip, Audrey; - t attend, t attend. 

4 /<?■ . (Exeunt. If 

Enter ORLANDO an<l OLIVER; OLIVER in hunting dress, 


Is't possible that, on so little acquaintance, you should like 
her? that, but seeing, you should love her’ and , loving, woo? 
and, wooing, she should grant’ and will you perstfver to enjoy 
her? 


Neither nail the giddiness of it in question, the poverty of 
her, the small acquaintance, my sudden wooing, nor her sudden 
consenting; but say with me, I love Aliena; say with her, 
that she loves me; consent with both, that we way enjoy each 
other; it shall he to your good; for my father's house, and 
an the revenue that was old sir Roland's win I estate upon 
you, and here live and die a shepherd. 


You have my consent. Let your wedding he to-morrow: thither 

will I invite the Duke, and all his contented followers. 

Co you, and prepare Aliena; for, look you, here comes my 
Rosalind. 'X 


Enter ROSALIE 0. L. / <? 


_/ / <g° i 


Cod save you, brother. 

And you, fair sister. 

0, my dear Orlando, how it grieves me to see thee wear thy 
heart in a scarf! 


It .is my arm. 

I thought, thy heart had been wounded 


a -it)! the elf 


aws of a lion. 


Wounded it is, 


but with the eyes of a lady. 


f, 
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POP. 

PPL. 

POS. 


ORL. 

HOP. 


(,C 




*> >■* J - * ... 
PHIH 





3)in your brother ten v «u T 

£ nnow ' 1 "« your hanrtkeroM?^ to swoon, when 

Ay, and greater wonders than that. 

°» I know wher* you are- 

t^o hln r ^ q,vlrlf *n, but the fi^ht a? t' nu * : there was never 

thrasonical bracr of ^ t *' y '° raia^, and ca^p? r »e, 


but 

>d 1 I*f 0nl ' ,ql bra S of - t oam saw 
brother and my sist — " — *** 



PHE. 


4 . . v„r 7 ,.|. ^ 

’’’hey shall be married to-morrow -a r • ^ 

the nuptial. But o how \ w - 1 - 1 hifl the Duke to 

happiness through another man»V ©vesf in n 1+ ' iB to lonk into 
1 to-morrow be at the heiUht or heart ?° muoh t,he wore shall 

•« ' *>** ■* ms jr 

Way ' th ™> to-morrow can I not serve your turn for Rosalind* 

I can live n o longer by thinking. >C ^ /% 

I will wary you no longer then with idle talking. Know of 
n,, ,ien (_°r now I spaak to acnai lairposa, ) that I can do 
' tr' nge ungs: I have, since I was three year oid, conversed, 

with a magician, most profound in his art., and“yet not daiwahVe. 
•.• ' °} ho love Rosalind so near the heart, as your gesture r-i es 
y, out, when your brother marries Aliens, shall von marry her 
I know into what straits of fortune she is driven, and it is 
not .impossible to me, if it appear not inconvenient to you 
to set .her before your eyes to-morrow, human as Rhe is and 
without any danger. 

Speak© st thou in sober meanings* 

Dy my life, I do; w hich I t ' * i vir. ' . ' iieMjuy ^ though I say mrr~n — - 
v*b k therefore, put you in your best, array, bid your 
friends; for if you will be married to-morrow, you shall; 
and to Rosalind, if you will, - Look, here comes a lover of 
mine, and a lover of hers, /£ 

Enter rilvIUR and PFtEBE. 

Youth, you have done me much ungentleness, 

To show the letter that l writ to you. 


/ <4 (f) 
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PHE. 

ORL. 


ROS. 


PHE. 


MW — T fnv. damrT.w Cp . 

A?Pt~f— ftvr- Ro mi i^ d, 

M »» i T fnr nn vminai- 

It is to be all nacle of fantasy, 

All made of passion, and all made of wishes; 

All adoration, duty, and observance ; 

All humbleness, an patience, and impatience, 
All purity, all trial, all ebiww?"**?*--; • 

And so am I for Phebe. 

yc . _ 

And so am i for Ganymede. 


And so am I for Fosaiind. 


if 


ROR. 

ORL. 


And so am i for no woman. 

yC e^<j 0 

If this be so, Why blarae you me to .lo^'you? ( t.o ROSALIND , 

If this be so, why blame you we to love you? (to PHKBB. 

If this be so, why blame you me to love you? 

Who do you speak to, why blame you me to love you? 

To her, that is not here, nor doth not hear. 
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«4 


pK-florylLCtf $ 


Pray you, no more of thin* ? + i--v , 

wolves against the tioon' - r wiiY ii*? h 3^f* n " of ***** 

J. can: - I would love von (To nriEnin 1 ? ■ y ° U \ ^ SILV * IT " ^ if 

? e ^ '" e ail *°S*ther. ' i ffirfe vTO ( to°phtp^ ~ 

I marry woman, and I be ma^iart' to , fhrb -A • ) if e^er 

& you, (To OHLAHna. 1 if eva^ i”satin'T«a ” OW ’ 1 w±11 * **'*»” 
be raarriecT to-no^w - t rh : i man, and you ah ail 

„hat youUonLnt* y™,' w" vto X, ‘grSS?^’, lf 

morrow. you ( Jo ORiAUDO. i u 0 ,r l , ) h" »„? ; 1 

(To 5ILVIIJS) 1 ow Pti^A mao* . * naet, a? you 

■**• *>•« *» you wu! 

I'll not foil, if I live. /% /<£> ' 


Nor i. 


5^>*- 




(.Exeunt different way a, but .lovfuny, eu.min thrown 


oau in gladness. 


ng up ills 


% 


m 4 ^ 

LA^'.i. -jCE ; . 1 - A shaded space. beside a Stream in theFo^s^ ^ 

Enter DUKE senior, AMIENS . JAQ.UE3 . 0 ELAM no ot.tvisjw and Lords- 
SILVIUS and PHEDE, ^ 

Dost, thou believe, Orlando, that the boy 
Can do all this that he hath promised? 


I sometimes do believe, and sometimes do not; 

As those that fear they hope, and know they fear. 


I do remember in this shepherd ' s boy , 

Some lively touches of my daughter's fa^or. 

My lord, the first time that I ever saw him, 

Methought he was a brother to your daughter ; 

But, ray good lord, this boy is forest-born, 

And hath been tutor'd in the rudiments 
Of many desperate studies by his uncle, 
whom he reports to be a great magician, 

Obscured in the circle of this forest. 

There is su^e, another flood toward, and these couples are 
coming to the ark! Here comes a pair of w/ strange beasts, 
w hi elfin an tongues are called fools. 

Enter TOUCHSTONE and AUDREY . ^ / £• . 

salutation and greeting to you ail! 
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^ *s t^^sarisKt, 





And h0 '' •« that to'sn „ p? 
mth ’ ” ’ M ‘’ *“ «!• ■mar-., „„„„ th „ 

” OT ««*«* - «o W w 10M V — 

,xn * li** Mil Pi fnj.j.ow. 

1 J---Ke hij-i vew wen. 


m l- i 

'TOUCH. 


in a Poor houiU. -ia 

By my mth, h. i, v.ry min wd „ Bnt , nWoufi _ 

A,W0MtnS * «" *"»'• *•«. «*». an it mMh ttw <Ua . asM _ 
?>» a«v«$h MiS? '” >UW: h< ” <Urt S’®" Pina th» -lu.rr.i on 

ftsS^^-^rHS a 

t’ljc .^r'' ?? T°’ lia r,pn<l J ‘ ie worrt » he out it to lOfluq* himself 
out ha i he ^ mortARt. if again, it wa* not weVi' 

/oV' h disabled tv judgment: this is called the Repiv ohurl- 

~r \* t a ^ in, lt ’ 7aq not v;eu Q,t 's h* •"ould anwwejr' T - a pafet 
no . .rue. tha r xs called the R eproof val iant I r a^-ain i * rra- 

JaL^'V’ 1 ?' he w0111d s ^» 1 - 1 - i ^ thia is called the Counter 
l^iecK qurrel a one ; and no to the Li« circumstantial. and t.Tia ~ 
Lie direct, 

And how oft did y ou cay, )ii,s heard was not wen cut? 

I durst go no further than the Lie circumstantial , nor he 
durst not gi ,r e me the Lie direct , and ao we iaeas’irerl swo-nce 
and parted * 


« *T) 




-nTLP^fj ^ ^ 
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*~W (<pl£ 
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ttfrywooscl 


0 

A‘ 1 H,. 


TOUCH. 


*•6 


pSIcmctf^ 


JAQ . 


nuK' 


<9an you nominate in order now the degree* of t.he ii« ? 

0, air, we quarrel in print, by the book, a* you have hooks 
-‘.or good manners; I will name you the degrees The fire* 
the He tort courteous; the second, the Quip modest; the' third, 

. oe Reply churlish, the fourth, the Reproof vaijant; the fifth 
the Count erohe oh quarrelsome; the sixth, the Lie with circum- 
...oe, toe seventh, the Lie direct. All these you mavayoid, 
but the Lie direct; and you may avoid that too, with an If 
I knew when seven justices could not take up a ouar^ei- hut 
when the parties were met themselves, one of them thought, but 
of an If, as, If you said so, then I said so: a>*i thev shoov 

hands, and swore brothers. v 0 ur If is the oniv peacemaker; 
much virtue in If . 

Is not this a rare fellow, my lord, He's as good at. anything, 
and yet a fool. 


JAQ. IlEBOIR 


DUKE S, 


He uses his folly like a stalking horse, and under the presen- 
tation Of that, he shoots his wit. ( TOUCHSTONE, seeing .TACIT-S 
DE BO is , seizes AUDREY, puts her arm in ?iis and drags her up 
the stage. ) 

Enter JA0.UES DR ROIC. Z. £ G~ 

Let me 3 : aye audience for a word, or two; 
t am the second son of old fir Roland, 

That bring tlias* tidings to tliis fair assembly; - 
Rilke Frederick, hearing how that every day 
Men of great wortli resorted to this forest, 

Address'd a mighty power, which were on foot, 

In Ills own conduct , purposely to take 
His brother here, and put 3iim to the sword. 

Add to the skirts of this wild wood he came, 
where meetins with an old religious nan, 

After some question with him, was converted 
Both from his enterprise, and from the world; 

His crown bequeathing to his banish'd brother, 

And an theiw lands restor'd to them again 
That were with him exil'd. This is to be true. 

I do engage my life. -/ ^ 

Welcome, young man; 
fairly to thy ‘brother • S wedding: 

. r? ?7 , .. TV » ~n potent dukedom . 

First, in this forest, let us ^ *.hose ends 
ThPt he we were well begun and well begot. 

sse ass 

And fail into our rustic reve — • 
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a/^ 

~'&p4J2&- — 


^2 ^■*-«- 7 / £^ fi/a 
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/ 


7" 


y-z'-j^f /2^<- -S^ 2 — 




V* 


f p^Cv^cCffe 


kusio » Rut^i* t in a bav* '.* wv>h7it lt n 

sn*n>«rdess*s . w.Uii '-An .Trri' * , ^ iull>l1 hv and 

rss^ m^m: ^ ^i^ 1 . 


’ONa. 




DUKE S 


ROE. 


duke s 


OPL. 


PFE. 


HOE. 


HYM. 


HYM. 


bedding is great Juno's n^own- 

0 , bi*ss«d bond of board and bed i 
"'is Hymen peoples every - ' town; 

High wed! o ok, then, be honored; 

Honor, high honor and renown 
To Hymen, god of every town! 

Tjie^^ an enter in profession from the bar^e. 

is tli ere mirth in. heaven, 

W he n ourth ly things laadi^e^n, 

Atbne^t o g ^ the r . 

flood Duke, receive t,hy daughter 
Hymen from heaven brought her. 

Yea, brought her hither, 

That thou might* st join her hand with hip , 

Fhose heart within her bosom j.p . 

HVMEH leads ROSALIND to the DUKE. 

— ts» — 



0 , my dear niane, weloone thou art to me ! 

Even daughter, welcome in no lens degree. 

To you I give myself, for I an yours. ( To JWKfl s. 
To you I give myself, for I am yours. ( To Q/.nANDO, 


If there he truth in sight, you are joy daughter. 

If there he truth in sight, you are my Rosalind. 

If sight and shape he true, 

Why then, - my love adieu! 

1*11 have no father, if you he not he: - (To ~ 

tin have no husband, if you he not lie: -( To ORJ.ANjjO ., 
Nor ne'er wed woman, if you he not she. (To PHEBE. 

Peaee, ho! I bar sonfueion: 


f Tis I must make oonolusion 
Of these most strange events: 
H p-re ? s eight that must take ha? 


hands, 






An t h* 

Whiles a 

^eed youraeivJ^^with 
That reason wonde. 

H ™ thus we met, an^Ve^‘%!hZ^ B 


fO’U w»iat,Vi<)r. i 
’lyraiv'we Ring, 

Ins; 


( 1° TOIIOKOTONE and Aimgrv , 


JAQ, 


The’r^L^*! pat y nc ^» - if I heard you rights 
The Duke hath put on a religious iir’ fl 61 » 

And thrown into neglect the'poinpous'cAu^t’ 


He hath. 


TOUCH, 


DUKS 



ROC. 


To him win I; out of these convertites 

^ he t*e _iR much matter to be heard and i e am e <j 

?on>(,To duke c. ) to. your former honor 7. bequeath; 

Your patience and 2'our virtue wen dese^e it: 
v . ou Cr\0RLAUD0 ) to a love, that your true faith doth ihp^I t 
ou ( To \LIVRR. ) to your land, and love, and great allies: - 


You (To 
And y"bu ( 


V IHH ) to a long and "'ell deserved bed: - 
. yToucHCTON}'] ) to wrangling; : for thy loving voyage 
7 a but f o r t>^o months vi ctuaii ' cl . ^ Co to i^uindeapum^: 

■o we aj.Q Rgi " . 


11 TTlr r - Audrey 


I am for other than for dancing Measurer. 
Stay Jaques, at ay. 


To see no paetime I : - what you would ha^e 
I'll stay to know at your abandoned cw. 


( Exit ) 


Proceed, proceed: we will begin these rites, 

Ae we do tract they'll end, in true delights. 


EPI Looms. 


If it be true, that good wine ne eds no bush , 'tis true, 
that a good play needs no epilogue: yet to good wine they do 

use good bushes; and good plays prove the better by the help 
of good epilogues. What a case an 7 , in, then, that am ^neither 
a good epilogue, nor cannot insinuate with you in behalf of 
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Tlw choru? reexmerl as the wrtnin d«wndB. 


